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A THOUGHT OF REST.

In the white mansiona of our God
Are the pleasures sweet and falrs

No soul that bows bepedih the rod
Hath ever sorrowing there.

“Kdch gale breathea baim,” and all the lost
No more—no more are tempesi-tossed.

In the while manslons of our God
We mias the soul's denpalr;

Lilles Ynat wither on carth's sod
Bioom In rare beauty there.

And plonsant there, to all our feet,

Are paths that lead to wators swieel,

In the white rmanslons of our God
Are lghts that steddfust beam.
Weary of all the way wa've trod
We'll lay us down to dream,
To ditam dear dreams of peace and rest
Like childres on'a mocher's hreast,
-F, L. Stanton, in Atlcata Constitution

[Copyright. 19 by D, Appleton & Co.
Al nghts ressrved. |

EYNOPBIR

Mastor Ardick, just reached hin majority
and thrown upan hls own resqurees, after
stating his ¢chse to one Houthwick, & ship=
manter, 18 shipped as second mate on the
Industry, bound for Havana. Mr Tym,
the suparodrgo, descrios a sall, The strange
veuel gives chane, but Is disnbled by the
Industry's gund, In the fray one of the
craw 14 killed und Houthwick 12 seen to fall,
The captuln (s found to be dend, but the In=
dustry ia lttle damaged. Saellinger, first
mate, takes chirge und puts Into Bidmouth
Lo secure a new mate. Several days later,
when woll out to sea, an English merchant-
wan Is met, whose captajn hann letter ad-
dresned Lo Jeremlah Hope, &t Havana
The crow of the vessel tell mirange talen
of the bucoaneer Morgan, who s salllng
under the kitug's comminsion to take Pang-
ma.  One night e Hetle later, the Eogiiah
vensel hoaving proceefled on her course, o
bit of paper 18 8lipped ‘Into Ardick's hand
by one of the sillors. This fe found (o bo
warning of a mutiny plot he
dey, the e wmale di
Ty They
Prudoy, vavesdroppin
through the deor and srotwes the crew
Capt. Bellinger jolna ,\'ulELk and Tym, The
crew breaki through the now bapricaded
door, but are forced to retire
seven of thelr number. Pinding them-
nolven now too shorl-bEanded 1o mannge the
boat, Pradoy decsdes (o wruttle sud desort
the vessél, Laking hid men off In the only
pvaallnble boat. The captain, superoargo
and spcond mate soon discover thelr plight,
but hastily constructing & raft get dway
pext morning 4 Spanlusd  draws near
Juut  before their vossel wsinks, The
them, The man in the rigging shouts: “1f
vou would Laird us, take 1o yvour gars, Bi
wpesdy, or you will fall whort." ©n hoard
they ore sent forward with the eraw, bning
1o0id they will be #old as slaves on redaching
Panama, The ship's cook they find to he
Mac Irvach, “frae Clagvarioch," so a friend
Four days later the Spanjurd (s overhnuled
by a buccanesr ying the English fag. The
three Englishmen and Mae Irvach plan to
esoape to the Dutganesr on & rude rafly
Sellinger, the last to attémpt to leave the
Spanlard, Is disnbied. Justaftor the others
put off they see a Agure dangling from the
yard arm, whom they suppose Is Cipt, Sell-
foger. Hulling the buceaneor, our threo
friends find themaclves in the hands of
their old mate, Pradey. Ho treats them
kindly and offers to 4o them no harm if
they will but remaln qulet concerning the
mutiny he hended.  The Black Eagle,
Pradey's ahlp, comes {o Chagre, Cuba,
which town they find Morgan has taken
under the English fag. ¥From here the
Bluck Eagle, with Morgan's fléet procecds
to Panama. The command consisty of about
1,200 men, Having landed, they march on
the city, The assault'on the elty Is begun.
Many of the buccaneers fall, and Ardick ts
wounded. Through the #moke he seis
Pradoy appronching, Theclty ut lust talls.
Ardick, coming to, finds Tym has rencted
him fram Pradey’s murdergus hand by Kill-
thg the viilain, The Epanleh Aug Has bean
hauled down from the castle nnd the men
allowed to plunder the city st will, Mo
Irvach splos a figure coming toward them,
and exclalms; “The galst 0" the captain.”
1t is indeicd Sellingor. o recounts his late
adventured, then he leads them 1o the pes.
cite of Don Burique de Cayodilin, who hid
been kind to himon the Pllanen, theSpan-
iah vessel on which he had beent & pris-
oner. Fllght Is the ogly course opdén to
the don, his wife and doughter. {(Iona Car-
men,). Thoy just manage to leave the
butiding M.f:: Capt. Towland comes 1o
elaim (s dyno an his prige, under the bue-
onnecr'n rule. Mr. Tym piarieys to gain
e Tor tl-r,rllgm of his party, then allows
the man to onter. Seeking shortly to loin
the don, Ihr‘ come upon hin dead body.

CHAPTER XV
OF THE FLIGHT OF THE DOX AND
HIS PARTY AND THE DILEMMA
THAT CAMT. TOWLAND PUT UR IN,

LIKEWISE OF A DREADFUL DIS-
COVERY

“Senor," Interposed Dona Carmen. o
“it moy be thot 1 lave thought ef

something, My house is on the Islund
of Taboga, which {s out youderin the
bay. Could we reach it we might hide
in # eertaln wine eellar, which Lam al-
most sure o few moments’ lubor would
muke seeret, T hod remolned and hid-
den In i, dddeed, only T was persuaded

he city wassyfer. Could we but peach
}ht waler | believe we could secure n
bont, and so rench the islaud.”

“You are brgve, senorita,” 1 said, for
I eould not help admicing thix com-
mund of Ber wits at siueh o time. “But
I fear your plun wouldnot serve. For
oot thing, where would you obinin o
bont! Our men must have seized them
all”

Rhe faltered s moment, but ngadn
her wonderful dark eyes lighted, and
she answernd eagerly: :

“But the fisher village? T concelve
there must be bonts there. Itisabove
bhalf u league from bere, and 1 nmesure
yourbpnds have novgone so fur. More-
pver, it Las nothing to tempt robbery,
Ab. coulil we but reach the villnge!"

“Why, so youshall, if the thing Is to
be mortally cowpassed?™ I eried in o
burst of grent pity and compussion.
“Stay o moment,” T went on, “and I
will tuke connsél with my eamrades”

In the fewest words possivie 1 re-
petited onr talk and stated her plan.

I Lelieve they might feteh out upon
the beuch,” sald Sellinger, “for; as 1
havg told yon, there is o pretiy quiet
way fo it, but the rub comes nfter-
ward,"

“Captain put in Mae Yerneh, who
bhad been quietly listening, “what
think ye o' a disguise? Clap the hale
three into uidd eloes, pitting tlie wom-
e kn breeky, and danb 4 bit o stant on
thelr fakes. Our luikdies will bae thelr
drop lung syne, and gae aboot wi’ no
sharp een”

eaptain, brightening. “What say you,
Mr. Tym and Ardick?

“It iz nt least something definite,”
suld Mr, Tym; I am for trying it, on
the whole,"

1 agreed with him, and without more
ado turned to Don Eprique nod the
ladies and put the business Into Span-
ish,

They listened eagerly and lost mno
timo in deciding. Indeed, they barely
took the words off my tongue ere they
broke out in consent, But, in fact, it
was easy to see by thelr anxlous looks
and pale checks that they were des-
perate enough for almost anything.

This was n great relied to us, for cor-
tainly we had nothing left 16 turn to,
unleis it might be some desperate ne-
tlon, and thut with no reasonable hope
of stcoess.

1 saw the senorits and the other in-
cline their heads a moment, as thought
In prayer, and the don murmured
something under his heavy mustache,

I think we were not two minutes of?
the stairs when we heard a confused
and swelllng gound of volces, and on
unbarring one of the neighbor win-
dows [ immediately detected the loud
rough tones of some of the bue.
oanvers. They were appronching the
hotse, though as yet the high wall hid
them from view.

“The fellows are npon us,” I called
softly to the othern

They hurried into the room and
stood by my shoulder.

There could be no mistuke about it
The bitscanvers were coming nlong by
the wall and were alréndy close upon
the gate, Where we stood the trees
eut off the view, but the sound was cer-
tuin and distinet.

“They will scarce give this place the

slighit, whoever they are,” said Mr,
Tym. “Should they be the wame ras-

cals that fell upon the don we must
hear speedily from them."

“In that oase they shall hear from
us, also,” salid the eaptain, grimiy.

SHark!™ 1 erled, “they ure already
at the gate!™

This was fndeed true, for now we
pould hear their banging and bawling

10 will be n biv before the gnte
vields;" sald Mr. Tym. “Pray Heaven
they batter ot it awhile, and give our
friends the better start!™

“But they will aot long back and fill
there,” "snid Sollinger. “If nobody
opens they will be over the wall, |
wish the don woull hasten.”

“They ure coming nt lnst,” T sald,
much rclleved, a8 the door into the
rearward rooms opened,

The don, followed Ly the others,
eame out, and I perceived they were
rendy.

This wns the manner of their dis:
guise—the old don wore a kind of
Dutch vont belted about the waist and
extending to the tops of a pnir of rough
wen boots, wod on his head was a great
flapping hat with the forcbrim lopped
down. MHis face and hands were
smeared with dirt, snd under his arm
he earried an old basket,

The ladies were attired in n some-
what similar fushion. Donn Isabella
waore 4 long cont and heavy boots (her
skirts she hod, of eourse, discarded),
and the rest of her vigible dress con-
alsted of an old eap with side flaps and
o ourly wig, The wig was tucked chief-
Iy under the eap, and at aglance might
well pnss for her proper hair, She haa
beduubed her face and hands and car-
ried n fisher's spear. Agfor poor Dona
Carmien, | observed that she had put
on a kind of mixed garb, consisting of
o high straw hat, a blue jocket, a long
linit vest, conrse hose and well-worn
juckboots, She had smutied her faee
and hands, nod earrled over her shoul-
der a wollsstuffed bag the seeming
L welght of which made her stoop a lit-
tle, so thut her face was not quite re-
venled,

“They must hasten,” excinlmed Mr
Tym. *“It {s » wonder our fellows are
noy already at the door, Fetch n good
look rearward, Ardick, to see thit the
coast Isclear, and after that no delay.”

I was only too wliling 1o chey, for the
case indeed pressed, and with the sin-
gle word *Come" to the don, I flew to
the rearward door and unbinrred it
A glancs out showed no person in sight
A considernble eourt, wailed in on
both sides, extended to the Hitle renr-
ward street.  From here it was the
firat and most dungerous stage of the
jourtiey to' the shore,

“God rewnrd yon all!™ sald the don,
with u sign of his hand in  farewell;
and he stepped heavely out, His com-
panions followed, not forgetting nfer:
vent “Adios!" and we stood in the door
and It a sllence of anxlety saw them
pans down the court,

Nothing ns yet appeaved, and pres-
ently they were gt the opening of the
street.  Another breath of suspense
and they hod rounded the corner.

“By heaven, happily compasséd!™
exelnimed the eaptain, with o grest
breath of retief,

“It is, indeed. o good start,™ said Mr.
Tym, himself giving over kgomething of
his anxious benring.

"I trust the disgulaes will gerve,” I
sald, with a sigh, “In truth, they were
not of the best.”

But ot this point we heard n loud
shouting from the frant of the house,

“"Ab, our fellows are In," said Mr
Tym; and forthwith we shut and
oarred this door and hastened to the
other.

Mr. Tym proved to be right. On
ppening the wiclet we saw one leaf of
the pate open, utd the hueeaneers
crowdlug In.

The captaln looked inquiringly at
sr. Tym, and fetehed a good cour-
ageons breath, snd Moo Ivench and |
wiow Lo our weapons. Of course we had
o wish to fight, but we eonld not tell
what our recklessand angry comrades
might sttempt, and were resolved to
be prepared.

“We must parley with them," said
Mr. Tym. “All'will gain time"

"o you be spokesman,"” said the
capraln, “Here tMey come, and well
swollen with choler or I have no eyes!™

He stepped aside, glvlng way to the

“Why, that is not so bad," said the

supercargo, and as he did so I heard

spedling wmoderately.

the heavy slap of the approaching feet.

“The leader in that feroclons Taow-
fand,” Mr. Tym turned lvis head tosay.
Ax he did so the genguppeared to halt,
and the voice of the fierce onptaln
balled us:

*Within, there! How dure you hold
thus agalnst us? Open, or it will go
very 1l with you!"

“And why say you so 7" Mr. Tym 1m-
medintely put his fuce to the wicket
and coolly answered, “Have we notas
good a right to the loot of this place
an you?"

“Why, "tin the little graybenrd!”
eried one man; and at that they mnde
a stir of thelr army, letting the butts
of thelr puns fall, snd there was o bit
of silence.

“We weré not aware that our own
people were in possession” 1 heard
Towland then, in a surly and wexed
tone, reply. “Nevertheless,” he went
on, “we have the right to come it so
open the door,”

“Why, look you," pnswered Mr. Tym
—antl Leould s¢e by the wrinkling of his
side face that he wos smiling—"1 can
not recall that there is any rule againat
bolting and barring. Suppose one
were intent on the captore of a slave,
for instance, must he needs let every-
body in while he Is abont 1?7 Slaves,
you are aware, are not common spoil,
as are goods and money."

“Nay, this is all {dle talk and away
from the purpose!™ sald Towlnud, Im-
patiently. “Open the door, and be
specdy about it, or the business will
reach further than words!"

“Let me at least confer with my
fricnds" answered Mr, Tym, still
“Iam not nlone
In this matter.”

“Soeedy counsels, then" growled
Towland, “We will not be put off."

*Well, friends,” suid Mr. Tym, foc-
Ing about and preserving his snme
volce npd manner, “what say you?
You have heard Capt. Towland's de-
mnnd."

“For my poart," said the captain, rals
ing lin voloe so that those outside eould
hear, I desire a little time for de-
Ilheratlon. 1 would know my rights,
and i 1T am to lower m) colars, where-
fore

“Aweel" sald Mae Ivrach, spesking
up in his turn, “and sac it strikes
mysel'. I'wiadna come to decide in a
Ulink."

“Which is my thonght likewlse,” 1
prompily put in.

“You hear," said Mr. Tym, speaking
ngain from the wicketr “My corrpan:
jons are not olenr of their course.
They would have a litfle time for re-
flection. 8o, In teuth, would 1"

The fellows broke into murmurs
of rage, and two or three roundly
swore.

“Look you,” cried Towland, in »
kind of desperation, snd yet with a

'"Within thers! How dars you haid thus
agninst us P

certain measure of rough entreaty, an
1 thought, “we will not be cozened.
We have rights here. Nay, to come to
the heart of the matter, we want the
old don nod the woman, We pursued
them yesterdoy, and but for a twist
of luck at the pinch would hove had
them. 1 mysel! all but secured the
young senorita. You will perceive
therefore, that we have the first right
here, and, like sensible men, will sban
don your eontention. Aye, Lo give you
the final proof, the owner of this
louse is Don Enrlque de Cavodilla, and
it was his giece—though my memory
halts at her nome—that I lald hands on.
By our laws n slave selzed is o slave
pussed to ownership, and that you
witll know,”

Mr. Tym turned back to us, his coun-
tennnee grown serious.

“This is not well, Ifeéar the rascal
Lias the right of it—1 mean us to the
rule.”

"I am sure of it,"
“I have a cléar thought of
runs.”

“Then, if they have the right to clalm
the slaves, I conceive they have the
further right to eome in and search
for them," suld Mr, Tym, weth n vexed
gesture. “Well, say we yield? To re-
fuse would be to avail no one, and 1
concelee aur friends now have a very
hopeful start.”

We were compelled to agree with
Iiim, and without further wordshe un-
barred and opened the door.

Towland and hig men sullenly
pressed in, and, we gviog back, they
rulekly filled all the fore part of the
bhall, Towland looked ot us with o
lowering brow, but eaid nothisg, and
the men after a brief staring about
made forwnrd and began o seatter
over the house. Towland seemed ta
linng in the wind for a bit, and at firat
1 thought he meant (o sny something
to us, but If so he changed his mind,
for. in the end, he wheeled abiout and
fotlowed some of his ctew up the
#stnirs.

We exchanged significnnt glanees,
but for a little did not budge, wishing
to avoid any dangerous seeming of
liaste. At last as none of the men re-
turnede—the most, of them were now
nbove, where we could henr them
knooking about andenlling to one an-
other—we passed a whispered word,
aud all stole quietly sut. As we made
down the walk I heard o conslderahle

gald I, reluctantly.
how it

nolse, and thonght that the men were

demolishing #ome doors or partitions,
but fortunately mo further heed
weemed to be paid tous

‘Fetching ot lust into the street, we
turned in the direction of the water
and pushed along st s sharp walk, It
was in all our minds, though we stayed
not to talk about it, to gailn the first
leftward street or passage, und
thenee continue till we obtained some
knowledge or were satisfied of the
safety of the fugitives. We at lnst
came to the leftward turning sirdet,
and gladly turned the cornér, und
biroke into a run.

“I think they have got fairly off,"
sald the eaptain with a breath of re-
Hef, “It Is elear the bucenneers have
not yei petétrated to this quarter, and
the time is more than sufficient to
feteh the beach.”

“T wonld not croak,” said I, “but I
am less hopeful. There Is the guard on
the ships, who mighl easily espy them,
and then our straggling parties are
poking about in all directions="

“We can soon learn bow the mate
ter has gone,"” said Mr. Tym, “Wehave
but to continue to the water side, and
proeeed a little way from there to-
ward this fisher vlllnge, 11 wo see and
Lesr nothing amiss we may rest In
rensonable content that they are
safe”

“Well, we would not turn back
without that assurance,”" sald [. “Let
us proceed,”

We pushed on down this street, ae-
cordingly, and when we had come into
the next turned to the left, and o0 con-
tinued to the outskirts of the town.
We "learned nothing of moment, or
touphing the business In hand, sund,
thinking it of no use to proceed far-
ther, and, indeed, supposing it might
not be prudent to do so (lest wemight
be spied upon by some of Towlind's
purty}, we deseendedl to the beach, and
&0 walked for n time up'and down.

After gome Httle time, §t belog now
pear noon, and we beginuing to be
hungry, we thought it best to return
to the onstle. We bent our steps that
way, therefore, and might have pro-
cteded n fourth part of the distance
when Mae Ivrach suddenly gave a lit-
tle ary.

“Look yonner!
umigs!"

We hustily spratig to his <ide, for he
wis standing at the mwoment on o bit
of ledge, while we were below, and to
onr horror discovered what It was that
lind fetehed out the ery. In a kind of
little depression, and purtly hidden by
the overhanging crest of the ledge,
lay the corpse of Don Enrique de Cavo.
dillal
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NIGHTCAPPED BEFORE QUEER.

The Complaining Earl of Sossex Was
Gilven a Most Extraordi-
nary Privilege. »

To the earl of Sussex was granted
the privilege of wearing a nighteap in
the royal presence of Queen Mary, The
fact is mentioted in Miss Sirickland's
“Livea of the Queens of England™ as
being one of the odd rewards bestowed
by Mury upon her friends nfter her ae-
ceaklon,

The ear] was o valetudinarian, and
had a great fear of hncovering his
head, Considering, therefors that the
eolds he dreaded respeoted no person,
he petitioned Quesn Mary for leave to
wear n nlghteap ln her presence,

The queen not only gave him lesve to
wear one, but two nighteaps i he
plensied. Hlis patent for this privilege
is_uniqus in royal annnls.

“Enow ye that we grant to our well
beloved and trusty cousin and coun-
eilor, Henry, earl of Sussex, license and
pardon to wear his cap, eolf or night-
cap, or any two of them at his pleas-
ure, us well in our presence as in the
presence of apy other person within
thls realm, or in any otherplace in our
dominlons whatsoever during hix ife,
nod these our letters shall be sufficient
warrant in his behalf.”

The queen's seal, with the garter
above it, was aflixed to this singular
grant.

Three perions In Great Britaln alone
enjoy the privilege of remalning cov-
ered In the royal presence—namely,
TLord Forester, Tord Kinsale and the
master of Trinity eollege, Cambridge
—Green Dag.

Life-Time of n Nook.

Books printed four centuries ago
still exist, with thelr paper in good
eondition, but'if the committes recent-
ly appointed by the Society of Arimin
London to study the deteriorntion of
modern paper la wot seriously mis-
taken, multitudes of books printed to-
day will be very short-lived. Perhaps,
In mony eases, that fact is not to be
regretied. I bad and worthiess booka
could alwoiw be printed on paper that
In n few yeurs turni to dosy, and good
books alwaye on enduring paper, the
makers of bad paper wanld, after all,
be benefoctors of the public. The com-
wunitten referred to finds that paper
contiining mechanieal, or ground,
wood pulpespecially, tends to both dis
integration and diseoloration, Papers
consinting mainly of fibers of cotton,
flax and hemp are the most lasting.—
Youth's Companion.

They Are GQueoor.

Kissing wos unknown s the Ause
tralians, the New Zealandera, the
Pafiuans, the Exkimos and other races
nntil comparatively recently, The In-
habitants of Mallieolo, an island in the
Puelfio oeenn, show thetr admiration
by hissing: a Chlnnman puts onhis hat
where we shieald take it off, and amany,
the same curlotts people s coffinds con
sidered n neatand approprinte presend
for an aged person, espeeially [Che be
In poor health~Detrolt Free Press.

Eavesndroppers.
The Gusher—Waomen are pot good
listeners,
Tha Guyer—Evidently you've never
had ‘e for servants.—N. Y. Journal.

Every womin I8 s old as the neigh
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